If E GET TOGETHER
" As you please," said Jonah, setting a match to
his pipe. " As a matter of fact, IVe ordered a large
lessiveuse. You know. What they wash clothes in.
It's just as good as a tub : only y^u bathe vertically."
" \Vhy not a cabin-trunk ? " said Berry. " When
you've done, you shut it. Then you've got something
to step on when you get out.*'
" I don't care," said Jill. " I think it's a wonderful
find. And I want to get in and have dinner. Can't
we go on ? "
I let them get well ahead before I restarted the Low-
land to follow behind.
With our occupation of the inn, the disposition of
our forces would be as good as complete. Daphne and
the Fauns were in Hampshire, and there it had been
decided that she must stay. Ca$ca was likely to write
there—to reassure himself tl\at we were indeed at
White Ladies—and somebody must be there to send
a reply. Susie Dones was at Tours, and Fluff was now
at Loumy, getting the lie of the land. Carson had
crossed with Daphne* but was now on his way to join
us at The Fisherman's Arms.
Since we had talked with Casca, we had made no
progress at all. Neither, we hoped, had Auntie
Emma, although he was gone to Dinard with two of
his men. Susie had recognized Woking, but so fax
Bethgelert's agent had not walked into her net. In
fact, when last she wrote, he had disappeared. We
assumed he had gone to Dinard, according to plan.
Still, we were banking on Loumy. There we proposed
to launch a mighty effort to repeat our success of Tours:
in a 'word, we meant, if we could, to attend one or
nio$e of the eaemy's councils of war.
Now that I had seen its environs, to find my way to

